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“MOTHER’S
-. FRIEND" -

is a scientifically prepared Liniment
harmless; every ingredient is of
value and in constant use
by the mediecal profession. It short-
ens Labor, Lessens Pain, Diminishes
Danger to life of Mother and Child.
Book “To Mothers” muailed free, con-
taining waluable information and
malc:.‘nzlry testimonials,
charges d, cn [
of price, $1.5 per bottier T T B Feceipe
BRADFIELD REGULATOR CO0., Atiants, Ba.
Sold by all druggista,

CONNORS.

| The Value of & Eind Word to a
1 Lonely Men.

|

|

“Connors,” the lieutenant bad said
during their memorable inserview,
' “have yvou pever known aoyvone who
was always ioterested in what youdid,
who was sorry when you got imto
trouble, and glad when you behaved
yourself?”

“Na, sir,” he had replied; *1 ain't
|had friends. 1 don't seem to mak=
friends easy. I hala good pal oneet
in Chicago, but he dido’t gave a—he
dide't care anytbing about my gettin’
into trouble.™

“Connors,” said the heutenant, and
he looked thoughtdully at a silver-
framed photograph on his desk, that
Conpors saw was a picture of a little

HORSES AND HORSEMEN.

Among all the colts and fillies by
Rupee (211, pacing) fthers isnot a sin-
gle pacer por ¢ven & mixed-gaited ooe

The old pacer Dalias, with s record
of £:113¢ at that style of going, will be
campaigned as a trotter during the com-
ing sesson.

The widow of Towm Challoner, the
damous English joockev, manages =
horse tralning establichment at New-
market, and has » tine sting of racers
under her control

C. J. Hamlin has ancther prize in the
filly Gruco Hamiin, which promises to
hecome as 1sat and game a borse an her
brother, Prioce Eegent, who has a rec-
ord of L1605,

The full brother of Yo Tambien and
Yo El Rey, on whirh Chris Smith is said
to have secured am option for 843,600,
died recently st Theodore
ranch in Nevada

W. L. Bimons, of Lexington. Hr., bas
nold to George W. Leavitt, of HBoston,
the 9-yearold roan colt Miclie. by Jaw
Bird, dam Irish Mag., by Georps
Willees, for $5.000, le trotwd a hulf
in 1:13 as a yesrling and is remuckably
promising.

Ten Broeck's ten-mile race at Lomis-
wille, maddng the record of 7:15%, has
never been knooked dovwn. Marigold
tried for it, but could do no beiter than
T20Y. [Howewver, that was worth §i.-
B0 to the mare, ns it Jowersd the Pa-
eifis coast record.

Tobert Bonner has notiied D. B. An-
‘desrson, of Franklin, O, who is the own-
er of the speedy Nightingule, 4:8%,
that his offer of 85,000 for any horse
that trots in 3:06 or better to mn old-
#tyle suiky on sny of the grand circuit
tracks in 1808 is opan %0 Nightingale or
uny ofber trotler 1o the world

Mplcokn Forbes, of Boston, padd $45.-
000 Sor Nanoy Hambs, sod she won $88,-
000 for hitn in exhibitions last year, a
fulrdy good perventage. Capt Gritfiths

$i50 for the psoer Flying Jib, und

won E14,76806 during the sesson of
a8el. Guoy, whowas bought for $400,
reon §16,260 during the past season.

The direstors of the Kentnoky Trot-
ting Huarse Hresdems' nesocintion have
xieciklad to reduce the nondnating fm of
meres to the W00 Futurity purse
from §10 to 85, and the nominating feo

wifoals tram §5 o a0, thus earrying & |

wolt op 40 June of the yaar of the ruce
dor #15. This makes the Futurity the
anost liberal wotting stuke ever oforeds

THE “ONLY KELLY.™

eseription of Fu Appearance ou ike
Btage ad Veston.

Mike Eolly mede his eppesrance ss a
and dmoe man at the Howard

nomn, Bbston, the other night
partner ia Wiiliam O Cumneron, an |

) ime wminatrel Xbpliy was recog-
Exi apd the yelled “pley bull™

was raftied ocouldn't ind & place
1o put his hasds. The archestrs strock
hsp “Maggy Mwphy's Home” apd the
/pair omé boose, Cameron wall in the
dead. Keile pluyed & good second and

in ome o~ two imnings passed the mau- |

agor. The parody waa original and

@made & hit. For an encore a parody on

g , (‘i‘w

MIKFLAEL ERLLY,

“The Mau in the Moon™ was rendored
Kelly thon came cut without the nidt of
bhis friend and recited “Casey at the
Bat” His volon was strong and his
gestures pood; moat of the lighter work
belng seoomplished with his throwing
arm. “Rat holt the umpire criei™
waa pitched In & koy teminding ome of
the Iate lamented Edwin TForrest,
and showed thad the preat ball plover
whould bLave isken up trugedy. Mike
anade & hit, anyway. He say= ho felt
embarrasscd, bot declores he will be all
wight hereafter. He may glve up ball

Fome Coomsalatinn.
Maud—TWe can™t wear our nes hats
%o ehurch in this ruin, that's certain
Belle—Xo: but we oan put themn on
and stand st the window. The p
wpposite are Just commy out. —ock,

e

framboulw Record Gand,
‘th Cabrn Simpson,
turf writer of San Franciseo, has talen
an actrve part in the discuss
Stamboul’'s record., and nenet
deeply into the mnotter stat
dow days ago th:
B was acconding to rul-
ataud
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aled
Hy

he was vy

“BAY STATE"

4 ————— —
! CUITARS
MANDOLINS,
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Winter's |

girl with long tresses of wavy hair,
“I've u lite danghter back in St. Paul.

1 bope she will come out here some- |

time. More than aoything else I
should like to leave to her the memory
of her father as an upright and, I hope,

i brave soldier, and if I have ary as- |

| pirations for great deeds in this profes-
| sion of ours, iLis because | want her to
| be proud of me when she grows older.
I think it helps us to do right if we
sometimes think of the sorrow we
| bring to those who love vs and o our
friends when we do wroag, and, if
you've no objections, Connors, I should
lilke you to think ef me as your friend,
if you will, for | take more of an in-
terest in you than in most men ['ve
known in the ranks, and nothing wounld
do me more good than to see you bring
credit on yoursel! and yonmr regiment,
and hardly anvthiog would grieve me
| more than 10 see you go 1o the devil, aa
vou will if you don't stop now. Butl
| think youn will stop, and, if you will let
| me, 1should like to shake hauds with
you."”

Connors had suddenly found the ple-
ture of the litile girl grow rather dim
pefore his eyes, nod something felt un-
pleasant io his throut, but he managed

to mutier u **Thack e, sir,” and since |

that time he had been drunk only onca,
and the feelings he had kmown when
he found that the lisutenaot had heard
of that he had never experienced before.

And now he wusstanding on the edge
of the parade-ground looking out on the
brown prairie over whieh the eool an-
temn wind wax steadiiy sweeping, and
wishing he had been a better man.
Fur away the cutious peals and rocks
of the Bad L.anda rose like the citedels
of some ancieat ofty. The scene was a
picture of dereariness, oot & living or
moving object in sight. 11 Connors had
been imaginstive be might have fan-
cied he was s lonely mortal looking
out on the primeval world BEul his

weary {amiliarity with these suivound- |

ings preventad thelr arousing any no-
usual fealinga. Be was thinking of his
wretched bogyhood snd yoush, and of
the vice and eritme he had seen snd
tnicen part lo, of tae yoar's sentencs he
had servad, and bow he bad enkisted
under an assmmed pame to s
cape ocaplure for shootipg Sandy Peters
' in Tagan's sadoon im Chicago. 1t was
| troe that if he hadnot shot Saady,
| Sendy would have shot him, but he
| koew vory well thut the plea of self-de-
feure would have availed
with hia past record, sad with any
number of Ssndy's friends ready 1o
testify agriost him.  He had scmetimes
wished since thea that he bad mos
dodged the rough's pistol, but had
| sbood still and made a @tting end to his
| vonthful but precocioms caresr in the
uppropriate setting of the vilest dive
in Chicago. and gone into the history of
| thiat city’s eritue a2 & terror to the po-
| Jice and an objeet of worthy emulation
1o every young tomgh. What made shis
ull the more pitiabie was that Conners,
with all his knowledge of evil and un-
happineas, was little more than a boy
in years, $he time when hope shounid
seem brightest and lidfe most full of
promise. Hut of late, since thas talk
witin the lientenant, and especially
since the ltthe girl had come out to join

her {mther, life had seemod more hope- |

+ ful somsbow—he could not exastly tell
why. *They're the only friends l've
ever had—him aond the littie "wan.™ said
Conmors to himself, “and I won't go
back on *em; I'll be a eredit to 'em yeu
—if Tean™

A prreat intimacy had arisen between
the little girl and Coonors from the

' moment when the lieutensant had intro-
duced them and the child bad said, in a
pointe lithie grown-up manpes: “I'm
very happy to meet you, Mr. Connors,”
and hued Iosisted on shuking hands
with the orderly, mueh to his con-
fuswon, for he did not know exactly
what to do with the soft hittle haod she

to him, and hm sensations

wore curions as he looked inte the
great brown eyes she emilingly ruised

tu s

“I think Coanors will excnss your
ecalling Lim wmister,” sadd the lieuten-
ant, with a smlle

As Connors looked out pn the prairis
and thomght in his way about all these
things, he wos consgloos that he had
changed wery much in the last faw
weeks  1f be could have analyaed his
feelingn he would bave said that he
had more self-respect than ever before,
fur he liod been living straighter, us he
wonld have cxpressed it. ke bad a dis
tinct longing 0 o somethiag in Lis

wonld, wnd to bring some happiness 10

those who were kind to him-—matters

i yever token much interest in

he may not have been
| » blame, perhaps, for he had
nover known anyoue who waa kind
there he henr

i him, aod tum

heid out
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| "“Why, certainly, miss™ ansiered
Connors, promptly.

“You see, I'd feel more comfortable
(i 1 koew you were leoking out for
| him."
|  “TIl take care of him all right
| miss,” said Connors. “‘Don't you worry.
| Why. in & few days he'll be back here
| same as to-day.”

“Connors,” said the littla girl
| brokenly, in & rush of chiidish grati- |
| tude, *you're—you're so good. "

“Me good,” groaned Connors, inward-

ly, as they turned back toward the fort.

Four days afterward all that was left

of u detachment of twenty officers and
men from X Treop, Tenth United
States cavalry, ware grouped in anir-
regular cirele on a small khillock in |
Devil's Creek canyon, husbanding their
remaining cartridpes, and sometimes
wondering whesher they would ever
sce the familiar buildings of the fort
agezin—a bhypothesis that secemed ex-
tremely improbable evea to the most
sanguine. They knew that two of their
| number had been killed when the led-
horses were captured, and the bodies of
two more weredying side by side inthe |
centar of the group, while three wers |
| wonnded and one of whom was slow- |
ly dying behind a protecting rock. The |
rest were crouching or lying behind
| the rocks and rubbish they had huar-
| riadly heaped up 25 a breastwork,
| watching for strey shots at the dusky
| figures that wers occasionally seen
| darting frowm rock to rock or leaping up
| suddenly to fire into the little circle,
| They knew thatthere had been some
mistake in the information they had
received No ooe had imagined that
there were such numbers of hostiles so
pear them. Theyhad been entrapped,
cut off from the horses and surrounded
before they fairly knew what had bap-
pened. The regiment was doubtless
expecting their return, but could have
had no news of their danger or of the
proximity of the Indians unless the
redskins had been bold an? pumerons
enough to astack the whole forice sent
against them. The small supn.y of
water was going fast and the number
of eartridges was becoming smaller
and smaller, They knew very well
what to expect; in a few hours there
would be the yell, the rush of the hos-
tiles, the hand-to-hand fight, and all
there would be left would be the heap
of bodies on and about thoss forms al-
ready in the centar. DBab the discipline
of the regalar servios was strong even
in this erisis, and the love of fighting
fo: its ovwn soake, that madrea good sol-
diers, was still apparent in the gleam
that shone in 4 man's eye swhea he

| saw through the smoke of his carbine

one of those dark figures throw up ita
arms and fall baocic Most of the men
felt in some woay that there was some- |
thing beroic in this positeon; they
mmderstood shat they would dis as true
roldiers should fighting to the last,
it the lisutenosnt wondered, a8 be
steadily watched a rook from behind
which two ludiens were trying to geta
shot, why the inspiration suppesed to |
accompany such scemes wes wanting,
In anotherpart of the cirele Conoors |
had been meditating a plan for the last
bour, and as night spproached it be-
came a detorminaiion. Near his posi-
tion, outside of the circle, wns quite a |
large number of bowlders piled togeth-
er, around whieh the sagebruch had
sprung up rather thickly. On this side
the Indians were fewer, and be thaught
that perbaps it might be possible for a
maa to get throogh them in the dark.
If the scene had been changed to the
sinms of Chicago, and the Indians te
polieemen, he felt quite sure he oould
do it essily. But he reflected that In-
dians and policemen differed. Suill,
there was a bare chance, better, at

| least than waiting to be butcbered,

and hedetermined to try it

When the stars beran to appear, and
the enemy commenced to fire more rap- |
idir, be turned to the mannext to him. |
“Look a-bere, Jim,” be saad; **I"m—"

There was a crash of two or three |
simts from the ludians, and Jim rolled
over on his mide. his arms and legs con- |
tracted, then stifly extended, while his |
iace turned a ghastly white, and Con- |
nore saw that he was stone-dead. They
dragged the body into the cepter and !
land it beside the others Connory
thought better of spanking to anyome
sbout tbe project, smd in the slight
cvonfusion oceasioned by moving the |
man who bad just been killad, stepped
soddenly into the darkeess, over the
low protection, among the sage-brush
and rocks, and dissppeared. The men
in the circle wondsred at the sudden
liting and a few yells among the enemy,
and ax Connors” absence was not no-
Lieed in Lhe excitement, 2 faint hope of
relief was ralsed; but the mnomse soon
subsided, and all was as before.

In the camp of the regiment the men
were sitting about the fires hln;_"in,z:
and telibng steries, whilie the ctiicers |
were guthered together smoking, and
wondering,where that de-
tall of X troap could be  Still there

aRnxi . no hostlles
be in the neighbor-
prairie.  stretched away
in: the moonlight, aond
regimental singers
plaintive on the

occasionally

i

was po real as

were suppomtd L0
The
lonely and white

lhe %

heod

of the

Mies
1 sweel and
. 1

1 4 sudden thers was a shout from
ntinels on the western side of the
nping stopped, and two or
vficers ran toward the

5. walle some confusicn
=008l there were
for the surigeon, d that officer,

who had been intarrupted by the noise
al the beight of one 0of his best stories,
grumblingiy arose and walked over to
the spot where a greup of wesn had
gathered, bending forward 1o look at
rome
Ax th
prised

Pons

1 OULPORL:
0 the camn

“l

hing in the ceater of the crowd
e surgeon spproached he was sur-
an unmistakable Indian

slanding perfectly blown gpear
knot of men its legs wide apart

f head down, while the steam rose
rom its wet slkin “Here's the doo
tor,” said some cne, and the surgeon
made his way into { the

the center of

s was on the ground. his head
ried br one of

o i

iiders s Lha
e was trying 10 say something,

viid hardly whisper.

may be all dead now, For God's sake
horry!™ whispered Connors, weakiy,
and then fantad |
the circle in the esnyon a little
Bicker of hope had arisen whan Con-
pors was missed. aod the shots and
vells of the ecemy thus accounted
for; but the probabilities were so much
s@ailust any man being o w0
through alive that it was a vory smail
fame. indeed The bpad in the cevter

In

n bie et

was larger, and the grim certainty that
that fatal rush would come and the
wish of all that it might come soon
were stronger every minute. It was
quite clear moonlight now. The shots
of the enemy came faster, and had
closed in perceptibly in the last hour.
The men fired slowly, and the order
was given for each man to use his last
two cartridges on Do account till the
end They could net see the Indians,
but fired at the flashes. The faces of
the men were set and rather pale: ons,
with a bloody shirt sleeve bound tight-
ly around his head, lcoking particolar-
Ir ghastly. The wildest rumors were
entertained by the most bopeful, but
the determination of despair had set-
tled on most. One poor wretch, mor

| tally wonnded, lay near the centen,

talking loudly in his delirium. He
thought he was back atthe fort with
his chum, Tom Gordon, one of his
trumpeters, -

Buddenly the shots came faster, and
the Sashes drew quite close, especially
on the side where the defense was
lowest.

“They're coming in & minute,” gaid
Some one.

In an instant there was a harsh, wild
yell of a single volce from the savages,
and lmmediately the cry was taken up
by the ecrestures hidden behind rock
and sage bush, till the whole eanyon
seemed to be fuil of devils

“*Here they come, boys!™ shouted the
sergeant. He was an oider man thau
most of them, and his stern white face
iooked steady and cool as he raised his
carbine for those last¢wo shots.

But there was a pause among the
savages. Most of the men thought it

| was the stillness that came before the
rush.

In the Ilull in the fring thye
voice of the wounded man could be
beard

“Hark” he said, in a hoarse whis-
per, and raised his haod warningly.
*‘There’s the bugle! It's Tommy. I'd
know tnat bugle snywhere.” Butthey
thought he was raving, and he lapsed
again into his fever, thinking he wasat
some greal review.

But the lieutenant bent forward and
listened. *“Keep quiet,” he said. *‘Lis-
ten!" And up the canyon, through the
heavy smoke of the rifles came the
notes of a bogle clear and distinet in
the sudden sileoce. It was the *“‘gul-
lop.”

1t was rather a choking, feeble cheer
they gowve, but it reached the regi-
ment.

“There they come!" yelled the sare
gesnt, excitedly. And they dimly suw
a dork mass in perfect order come
around a prejecting crag of the canyon
and move swiftly and steadily up the
grent pubch. A few shots met the sd-
vuncing colunn. The ladians around
the circle were slipping away.

In a fewmoments thecolonel stepped
over the low breastwork, went up to
the iieutenant, who was leaning dizzily
against a rock, and ook 4iis hand. The
eolonol did not say anpthing., for he
was not & demonstrative ‘man, and per-
haps he thought no words were needed
But he stood silent for several min-
utes, and the men campg wp and stood
about loeking with hali-smothered
cursea and wild faces on the debris-
strewn bit of ground, on the eartridpe
shells, canteens, torn pieces of cloth-
ing, and on the pothetic heap in the
onnter, Gordom, she trumpetsr, had
one of the bodies i his arms, and,
wilh his back to the moonlight, was
eryving like a boy.

Connors wolce at last, with a rather
luxurious sense of weakness, with a
dim reenliection of some horrible

dream, but with a feeling that it was |

all over now, and'that he was rather
huppy aod contepted than othenwise
His head feit cool,' and though whea he
tried to raiue his hands he found that
they were w0 heavy he could not lift
them six inches, the diseovery some-
how did pot cause him much anxiety,
but rather amused him.

He must bhava slopt ageino, for the
next thing he remembered was sesing
a familiar little face sbove him, franed
in the long Wresses of browh hair that
bung forward as she bent aver him.

“Connors,” she said, a little quaver-
ingly, as she softly stroied one of his
thin bunds, and the touch was wonder-
fully :;(nuthing to the inwvalid *“Con-
nors, I'm #0 glad yon're better. In a
few weeks we'll be going out to look at
the horses topether aguln, won't we?
And you have done the noblest thing 1
ever heard ol Connors, you're—you're
the gomiest man in the workd, and my
dearest friend!” snd she leaned over
and kissed bim.

No one had ever kissed him befora
Perhaps it was because he was very
weaie, but he felt that be was crying.

“Pooti’™ he said, faiotky, with an ef-
fort to stop the tears running out the
corners of his eyes, ‘‘me good!”—Fran-
cis Parsons, in Harper's Weekly.
what is dypamite? asked
Willis. *It is a poweriul explosive,”
returned his papa. **What's explosives
for™" the boy asked *'To blew Lhings
up,” was answer. "l guess my
nuree must be an explosive, then,” said
Willis. “'She’s blowin' me ap all tke
time."”

“Papa,
the

A Dramarie Novalty.

Alexander Satvinl, the popalar ro-
muntic sctor, will, during his engug—-
ment at the Urand opera house, Chica-
g0, DOW running, present sn adapts-
tion of Cavallersn Busti v
S I
Mascagni

1o the "

Saivini's verslom s similar
in s%0TF, tbough far more
forcitde In aotion. A dael with rclusg
knives betwaen Salvini apd WhHiam
Badmund is cneof the reslistic fratures
of the piay. The drematie acticn of the
piay i= acromporded b the snblime
melodies of Mascagsi.

Sothern's Uniges Flisg.

Young Sothern, the eomaMan pos.
aquaint antoe ring It is
formed of fine gold and platinum wires,
interwovet In what is ralled “basket
pattern.™ It is eplindrical as weil as
circalar, and poseessas such great fexk
bility that $x inner surfaces mar ba
mmde to towch ]
ed iatelyr
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iiperaler Copcert in Chleaga.

A grand operaticooncert is to be given
st the Chicagy Aasditcrium, Wedpesd
evening, February 1, in whish Lillia
Norgicn., Emil Fischer. Softs Scal-k.
Italo Campanini, Siz. Bologea
Helen Undley Campheil will appesr aw
1 an orclhestra of 0 musiciaas
The third act of “Faost™ 'r..'.L sCROeTT
smstitute part of the

R
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snd cowtomes wi
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| oemt. of the gross receipts for

Your Painter

bas often wastzd time and material in
tryiog to obtain a shade of color, and
has even resorted to the use of read:
mixed paints, the ingredients of whi
he knew nothing, because of the diff-
culty in making a shade of color with
white lead. This waste can be ided
by the use of National Lead Company's

Pure White Lead
Tinting Colors

These tints are a combination of per- |

fectiy pure colors, put up in small cazs,
and prepared so that one pound will
tint 25 pounds of Strictly Pure White
Lead to the shade shown on the can.
By this rm;'ans yo;ldwli;lll have the be:i
paint in the world, bezavse mad

the-best materials— g

Strictly Pure
White Lead

and pure colors. [Insist cn having one
of the brands of white lead tho: are
standard, marufaciored by the * Oid

Dutch™ process, aud knowa to be |

strictly pure:
““Southern” “Red Seal”
“Collier”

These branda of Strictly Pure White Lead
nd Natio Lead Co.'s Pyce White Lead
s are for sals by the most re-
3in paints ev wihere.
you are gpoiog to naj
to send to us for a book ¢ 1
tion that may save you meny 3 dollar; it wiil
coly cost you a postal

NATIONAL LEAD CO,,

i Dresdway, New Yok
St. Louis Branch,

Clark Avenue and Tenth Street.

MUSIC AND DRAMA.

The Beokwith estate of Dowagise,
Mich., kas erected s memorial sheater
in that city at a cost of sbout $100,000.

The noted tenor, Van Dyek, hos writ-
ten a2 comedy entitied *Matteo Fal-
cone,"” which will soon be produced io
Vienna.

Emperor Francis Joseph, of Anstria.
will confer the honor of the pold medal
of Litteris ot Artibus upon Pictro Mas-
cagni.

Womyss Henderson will go to Europe
in search of novelties for David Hender-

son's Americen Extravagansa company. |
has flalshed his |

Xaver Scharwenka
opera, “‘Mataswintha,” the fisst produce-
tion of which will be giten in Muanich
in the fall of 1898,

John G. Bell will hereafter be known
professicoally as John G. Belden, Mr.

Belden Is the comedian with the Digby !

Ball Opera company.

Most anthors find diffenlty in select-
ing names for their characters. Charles
Dackens walked the strects of London,
studying the signs over the shops.

The Matpopolitan opera ! suse in New |

York is still in the same position it was
afver the fire, and #ts future s uncer-
tuin owing to lack of concerted nctivn
by the stockhoiders.

Mapsfield. who is eversthing else,
has now become n dramatic Demos-
therws.  He played seventeen times, in
two weel, at Philadelphia, and delivs
ered seventeon elassicul orations before
the curtain.

The wurfare agsinst the wearing of
high hats ut the sheavers is at its height
now in Boston, and the beavy artillesy
is being brought out.  Oune newspaper
says that o wear such & hat at the
theater is a distines marlk of il breed.
ing.

Mme. Duse, the Italiap sctress soon |

has fifty per
ber
services adxl i@ only ta play four times a
wealc Sne will hawe to do o very large
business to keep the Resenfeld Hros
froen losing.

to sppear. in New York,

Btnart Hobsom is & real-estate speeu- |

Jator. A year or two sgo hs purchased
sereral lotein Denver and last
s0ld them av & profis of £14.000. Mr,
Robson is the ownor of renl estate in
New York, Chicagaand Boston, and is

4 constantly oo the loekout for a good

investment in this kind of property.

Miss FEleanor Calhoun, who

uat of John C. Cglhovn. Miss Cathoun
had previcnsly been a member
Coquelin’s company, and is probmbly
the only Amerscan nctress who ever
learned Fremoh well enough to be mis-
taken by an sudience for a
French woman, as she was
California we

of

WHIRRS OF THE WHEEL.

More rubber is used in the mannfac-

ture of bicycles than in sy other busi-

Dess

A wooden rim for stesl-wired Dicyela
wheels is one of the spring novelties for
1998

“It & an awfulliy
on tocycling. ™
trodnoed himself intothe tira

Cart. A. D. Peak, of the Massachn-
seits bavele clab, rode 4906 mles last
Since 1963 h

enay thing to eatch

YPAr,
miles
better than 285 for one mile, and the
2:30 List bids fir S0 equal the light har
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has
joimed Conuelin as leading Indy in his
new piays for this season, 4 & descend- I

native
She b &

faid the tack as Le ioe |

s record s 55,504 |

Sixty-richt wheelmen hare recoreds of |

SORELY AFFLICTED.

Amusing Story That Is Clreulated
Couceraisg Mwe. Faitl

An ansedote has been traveling round
the circles of the Black Esy which has
| ereated ripples of merrimest whenever
it was told. It appears while Mme
Patti was over here sud was suffering
from the bereavement of her dear dog,

(

whiech imitates natars to
instantaneoas!y snd ls perteet
Frioe. $1. Offte, 39 & 41 Pack

at the same hotel there sojc d Mrs
Iynsagi and her little daughter, who
had just returned from a trip to Cali-
fornis, snd who were waiting for their
| house to Le put in order. The great
diva was nervous and anxions, the joss
of her favorite having plaved haveo
with her nerves, and she thought that
the ronping and merriment of the lit-
tle girl in the next suite of rooms was
particularly trying an her sensitive
temperament.

Accondingly her maid presented her
| selr st Mrs. [yssagi's door, and, present-
ing madame's compliments, reguestad,
if possible, to restrain the young lsly
from being more lively than necessary
“Madsme says.” she added. “the death |
| of ker dog is a very great sorrow to
her; she Lias not gotten over it vot, and
if she gets oo excited sbe counid mot
sing.”

The m was received with all
the grace such neighbarly messages are
vsually received with, and was subes
gquently relsted to the young lady por
sonally concerned in ¢ matter, She
listened, poutad prettily and then said:
“Oh, mammal will yousend np and all
Mme, Patti not o sing so muock, be-
cause my alligator is sek, and I¥ he
| dies T'll be ever w0 much worried over
it." It bhas mot transpired whethor the
| appeal ever resehed the dive —Bostom
\-..ube.

Trus, Bus—
“Roberts fell off a 50-foot ladder and
wasn't hurt a bit.,”
“Not hurt? I don’t believs it.*
“It's quite trus, He fell off the bot-
tom rung."—Baston Globe.

The Wifely Remedy.

A TENDER-HEAKTED HESEANL.

-

Husband—1 think 1 go out for & N4

I tle walk, my dear

Wife (wrathiullyi—! don't see how
Fou oan stand there and see vour wife
struggliog with a fire thoa simply wou's
burn.

Husband—1 ean't, my dear, that s
the resson | am going out.— Puck

The Proper Answes

“You kmow the repart we printed
lnst maght about Mawson's death?” said
the subreditor

“Yos ™ said the aditor-dn-chinl

“Well, be was in hers this maorning
ualing us to deny "

“*Apd what did you say™

I suld we'd be very giad to when he
presented prool that we were in error ™

—Harper's Bazar

Judge Duffy —If vou know of auy

Mr. firace (appealingly)}—0Oh! pshaw!
Mary, there goes s suspender button
off my trousera

Mrs. Brace (sweotly}—Never mind,

Pleasantries.,
Miss Cutter—You have not been in so-
clety long, have you?
Miss Planker—No; but 1 remember of
hearing about you wlen 1 was & mere
child —Ladies’ Weekly

e Good Thing.
|  Arthur—I wonder how it wonld do to
have a game of buseball on the ke?
Bert—I don't know; it would be sasy
encagh, though, te slide to the bases —
Harper's Young Peaple
A Doubtful Caase for FPride
Priscella—She looks as prond as Uf the
whole world were under her foet
FPrunslla—=Well, a gnod part of it is
She is from Chicago.—Town Topics

She Had hept Count.

Mr. Skidds—What lovely testh Misy |

Ricketts has!
Miss Fosdick—Yes; they ure her third
sel—Truth

How is Your Bigod?

MASLALE SRR LIRARERAE R AR

I bad & malignant breaking out op my 1
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61 S 5.5 il
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curod me ||m§m vl
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“CLEANLINESS IS NAE PRIDE, DIRT'S NAE HON-
ESTY.” COMMON SENSE DICTATES THE USE OF

SAPOLIO
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|
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mitigating circinstances you ure at
liberty to state them

Prismer—1 don't kpow of any sxoept
that 1 took o stealing because | '
want W loaf around the stroet ooruer
and be twken for s detect
Biftings.

-

- L ARy

A Uhanees ta Fise
Butchar—I need & bovr about
size, and will give you three
weelk
Applicaas—TVill [
“Yen
o'clock every moming ™

Not Lokvelled
Flrst Quidomine—Did
thoritien taks any sapproprste sotios
on the deash Scragps the milllion
alre?
~ second@Quidmune—Yess ther had the
fire bell rang while the funersl was go-
ing on.—lTwlge.

¥ e
&

do. ars

ave a

I want vou o0 be here gt f
Life

ar

he  tows

Me Told Mer.

Mother (putting the boy ont of the
puntry}—How muny more thnes will 1
havs to tell you 1o keep out of that pre
serve jar?

Small Boy (ssbbing)—Nomaore, mam-
ma goge.—~Detroit 'reve
Fress

They'ra all
Mo Mlstala
Egvpudogiet—They had newspapers
In anciens Egypt
I1e ~“Well! well Did yon fin
Egvptologist—Na:  but we
fossil rosch and » petritied «
—N. Y. Weekiy.
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